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Senaputti were rivals, too. Both wished to
marry a girl who was supposed to be the
most beautiful woman in Manipur. She
rejoiced in the name of Maipsikbi, but I
never thought her as pretty as some of
the young princesses who used to come and
see me. She was not a royalty herself, but
was the daughter of a wealthy goldsmith
who lived near the palace; her father was
a prominent member of the Maharajah's
durbar, or council. She was taller, though,
than the average Manipuri, about sixteen
years of age, and very fair, with quantities of
long black hair. She was always very well
dressed, and had a great many gold bracelets
on her arms, and some necklaces of pure
gold which weighed an enormous amount.

* Fine feathers make fine birds,' says
an old proverb, and in this case it was
certainly true; but the two princes thought
her beautiful, and were at daggers drawn
about her. We had a big nautch one night,
to which Maipikbi came as chief dancer.